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L. A . Ford, Editor of if The Purple
Dear Sir:
I have received a copy bf “ The P u r p l e a n d note with
great satisfaction its promising features. It will throw a new
leaven into college life, sweeten its duties and enhance its
pleasures. I shall look forward with pleasure to its monthly
visit.
The iiAcroama Souvenir " is a practical realization of a
happy thought. I f it could be embodied into the “ acta et gesta”
of each class, it would impart a keen taste for true scholarly
work. We shall welcome with honest encouragement every
evidence of such excellent work.
Sincerely yours in X t,
^ THOMAS D. B E A V E N ,
Bp. of Springfield.
Oct. 6th, 1894.
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NEWS OF THE MONTH.
This month, we have three events of more than ordinary
significance to chronicle: The visit of our Right Rev.
Bishop to the college; his message to us of great joy
from the Holy F ather; and his letter of sympathy and
encouragement for T h e P u r p l e .
*
# *
On the afternoon of Oct. 5, Bishop Beaven made his
first visit to Holy Cross, since his return from Europe.
A hearty welcome was extended to him in Fenwick Hall
by faculty and students. When he made known the
special object of his visit, the joy and enthusiasm of all
knew no bounds. “ I am come, dear boys,” said he, “ to
fulfill a tender wish of our Holy Father. I feel that I am
come to you with a message of great joy. The dear,
venerable Leo sends you his blessing. The father of us
all, the father of our love and our admiration thinks about
you, and sends you the dearest gift of his great heart. I
bring it to you with his spirit, and I offer it to you with
the fulness in which he gave i t ; for with this blessing he
gives you the special privilege of gaining a Plenary
Indulgence.”
# %
On the morning of the 6th, the students in a body
received communion from the hands of the Right Rev.
Bishop; after which the blessing was pronounced. It
was a happy, blessed morning.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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The annual retreat will begin on thè evening of Nov.
7, and will end on the morning of the 11th. The exer
cises will be conducted by Rev. Fr. Conway, S. J., of St.
Aloysius’ Church, Washington, late professor of Theology
at Woodstock College. W e need not add, that the
choice of Fr. Conway, himself an old student and devoted
friend of Holy Cross, is gratifying to all the boys.
*

# *
Every day brings the new building nearer to comple
tion. The windows are already in place. For several
weeks lathers and plasterers have been at work. The
main walls are sheathed with terra cotta, a most effective
protection against dampness. Owing to the preparation
of plaster in the gymnasium little progress has been
made here. The frame-work of the running track is,
however, in position. A floor of asphalt has been laid in
the natatorium and the adjoining rooms. In the hall the
carpenter work on the stage and pilasters is almost com
pleted. Workmen are engaged at present in grading the
approach to the new entrance. The stone work of the
porch is finished.
# *
The Dramatic Society held its first annual meeting
Oct. 21. The officers elected for ’94-’95 are : Moderator,
Rev. Charles C. Jones, S. J. ; president, P. J. Harkins
Dixon, ’95 ; vice president, Patrick Powers, ’95 ; treasurer,
John P. Dunnigan, ’95; secretary, Wm. J. Glasgow, ’95;
stage manager, James J. Hussey, ’95 ; assistant stage
manager, J. F. DeSales Doonan, ’97 ; property men,
Eugene Bickford, ’96 ; James P. Doran, ’96.
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SCIENCE AND SONG.
The American singer who accused science of preying
upon the poet’s heart, of tearing “ the Naiad from her
flood, the Elphin from the green grass,” and from him
self “ the summer dream beneath the tamarind tree;”
and the English singer who beheld in the scientist.
“ One that would peep and botanize
Upon his mother’s grave,”

suggest one of the most pressing literary questions of today—the attitude of the muse towards the spirit of
modern progress. That a conflict exists between poetry
and science is apparent to any one who can appreciate
the temper of the age; that this conflict is felt in our
letters of our art, and in all the higher influences of life,
is equally apparent from the transitional aspect of our
social order, and the material tendency of our thought and
sentiment.
The poet is not independent of the age in which he
lives. True, to be great, he must dominate it,—to be a
creator, he must be above it,—to be a seer, he must sing
beyond i t ; but withal he is born of the aesthetic refine
ment, the heart-conditions and the stirrings of his time.
If, then, the temper of our modern world is not one to
awake the genius of song, and if the spirit which inspires
our scientific researches is responsible for this temper,
the question suggested is worthy of our most serious con
sideration.
“ A right moral state of heart” writes Cardinal New
man, “ is the formal and scientific condition of a poetical
mind.” This is the first law of art. It begins with the
moral, it grows with it, and its highest effort are inspired
by it.
Without this state of heart, there is a decadence of
taste and genius, and a lack of productive power. For
the spirit of infidelity renders everything barren; it
withers the heart, blasts the imagination, poisons the
intellect, renders our nature warped, and brings morbid
desolation into our lives. The history of literature has
no greater lessen to teach than this—the fountain head of
genius is faith. When man ceased to worship, the muses
ceased to inspire. Homer’s Iliad was the production of
that age when man loved, feared, and worshipped the
deities that dwelt on Olympus. Dante bequeathed his
masterpiece to the world during the period of Mediaeval
Catholicism; while Milton, that sublime Epic poet of our
literature, lived in a time, that was predominated by that
austere Puritanic spirit, which transfigures the mighty
effort of his genius. Mr. Ruskin expresses this thought
beautifully when he writes “ Men do not sing themselves
into love or faith, but they are incapable of true song, till
they love and believe.”
Have we then, the moral heart which creates singers ?
Have we that spiritual sense, that simplicity of character,
that strength of conviction which make a grand litera
ture. We have not. Our atmosphere is anything but
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spiritual, and science is responsible. By its cold critical
searching, it has destroyed our simplicity, by its material
tendencies, it has starved out our spiritual sense, and by
its irreverence it has made havoc of our most sacred
beliefs. It has silenced our best instincts and thus has
frozen up the fount of song. It has so immersed the
mind of the^scientist that he seeks to analyze and reason
only, and becomes insensible to the sublime in nature.
The material dominates. We have much that makes life
active and progressive, but little that makes it sweet and
happy. There is too much dry intellect and too little
heart; we have machines and factories but mere hands
to operate them. Our education is becoming one-sided
and we are losing the creative imagination that is touched
to divine song by the muse. Consequent upon this,
science has deprived us of our simplicity of manners and
of our earnestness which is born of conviction. W e have
become weak in character, indifferent in our beliefs,
critical in our habits and Told in our social relations.
No wonder, then that the genius of art is dying, that
the sweetening, elevating influence of song is not felt in our
lives. The spirit of Faith is waning and with it, “ the
light that never was on land or sea, the consecration and
the poet’s dream.” Surely the Canorce nugce are not
the highest in poetry. At present, England does not
possess a bard whom she deems worthy of the office of
Poet-Laureate, and the last of the school of American
poets has passed away in the death of Holmes.
But why has science which has brought so many bles
sings to our civilization, been so baneful to our art? It
is not because it is science, that it has done so, but be
cause it is not true science. True science cannot be an
tagonistic to the muse: God’s world is poetical—and as
Carlyle says, there is music in all things, if we go deep
enough. Indeed, whatever may be acquired from the
study of nature, the imagination may appropriate for the
purposes of the heart.
But the irreverence of the so-called devotees of science
will ever be the enemy of all the higher and nobler sides
of nature ; and it is because science in these remains on
the surface of things that the spirit of religion is withered,
and hence the very soul of the poetic. They approach
nature with a cold callous disposition and nature to them
is dumb; she has no mystery, no music. How dissimilar
were those scientists of former ages! To Kepler, the
laws of nature were but the thoughts of God, and New
ton felt himself a child playing with the pebbles and
shells on the sea shore, while the ocean of God’s truth
stretched out mysterious before him. They perceived
that God was the true beginning and end of all knowl
edge and their hearts were thrilled with wonder and
admiration at the vastness of His works. O h! how truly
speaks a well-known writer when he says, “ The highest
truth of science and the highest truth of religion are one
and are both found in the consciousness of an inscrutable
Power, manifested to us through all external phenomena
and through our own intellect, affections, conscience and
will.”
Yes, truly, there is a spiritual meaning in all things.
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Truly is poetry the “ breath and finer spirit of all know
ledge, the impassioned expression which is in the face of
all science.” And despite the “ all-eyes ” philosopher,
the flower that grows by the way side has beauty and
power and inspiration for us, and we may always say to it
from the fulness of our hearts:
“ Little flower, but if I could understand
What you are root and all, and all in all,
I should know what God and man is.”

To restore poetry, therefore, we must restore an earnest
faith and when this has been accomplished, the poetic and
scientific may move along in unison, one opening fields
for the imagination to play in, and the other harmonizing
the crude elements of Nature.
Then will be fulfilled the prophecy of Wordsworth :—
“If the time should ever come when what is now called
science, shall be ready to put on as it were a form of
flesh and blood, the poet will lend his divine spirit to aid
the transfiguration, and will welcome the Being thus pro
duced, as a dear and genuine inmate of the household of
man.”
W

m.

J. F oran , ’96.

UNE FEUILLE D’AUTOflNE.

Déjà le vent d’automne souffle
Et l’arbre perd ses ornements,
Et de l’été fécond étouffe
Les généreux élans.
Pauvi'e feuille desséchée
Et de ta tige détacliee,
Emportée par la froide bise
Tu vas à son caprice.
Hier de la nature la beauté,
Sa richesse, sa nouveauté,
De ses fruits protectrice altière,
Maintenant, dans la poussière.
Si tu finis ta carrière
Ta leçon demeure entière
Comme toi, l’homme a son parcours
Ses pleurs, ses joies et ses amours.
Comme toi, aujourd ’hui sur l’arbre
Et demain couché sous le marbre
Oh ! mais, mille fois plus heureux !
Sa mort lui ouvre les cieux.
D a n ie l H. M cD ebm o tt , ’98.

We are anxious to make the Alumni columns interesting. How can we do so, unless they co-operate with
us ? Our means of finding out news about them are very
limited. We expect therefore, that they will send us
from time to time, notes of interest about themselves or
others, for insertion in T h e P u r p l e .

Published by CrossWorks, 2022

39

AN INTERESTING RELIC.
To the curiosities in our Museum at the college, Fr.
Rector has recently added a remarkable shell, which was
given to him during his recent trip abroad by a mission
ary from China.
It serves as a memento of one of the many miracles
related in the life of St. Francis Xavier. The miracle to
which we refer is thus narrated in the Processes of canon
ization, and quoted by Fr. Coleridge in his life of St.
Francis. It is given in the precise and simple words of
an eye witness, Fausto Rodriguez, who was an old man
of eighty, when, by order of the King of Portugal, he
gave his evidence under oath, in the capital of the Philip
pines. They were sailing to Baranura when a sudden storm
came on, and to appease it, Francis Xavier took from his
neck a crucifix (one finger long, Rodriguez says, so it
was the small crucifix that he wore on his heart), and
dipped it into the water leaning over the boat’s side.
It chanced that it slipped from his hand into the sea;
which accident so greatly afflicted Xavier that he gave
great signs of grief. On the morrow they reached Bar
anura, in which is the town of Tamalo, whither the crew
were bound; so the vessel was drawn to the shore and
Xavier got out, and with one companion (Rodriguez him
self) walked along the shore towards Tamalo. When
they had walked half a mile, and were now many miles
away from where the crucifix had been lost, behold a
sea crab runs out of the sea on to the shore, with the
aforesaid crucifix, holding it in his claws on either side,
upright and lifted up, and so ran to Xavier and stopped
in his sight. Xavier flung himself on his knees, and the
crab waited until he had taken the crucifix from its claws
and then ran back again into the sea whence it had come.
And Xavier kissed and embraced the crucifix, and
crossing his arms on his breast, lay prostrate on the
ground in prayer for half an hour; and his companion,
who was by his side, did the same, thanking the Lord
Jesus Christ for so strange a miracle. This miracle has
given rise to a beautiful legend long current among the
Christians of the Molucca Islands.
It is, that the peculiar variety of sea crab selected to
be the restorer to the saint of his crucifix, has been dis
tinguished ever since by having on its shell the mark of
a cross with the letters I. H. S. subscribed.
The specimen now in our possession shows both the
cross and the letters very distinctly. The cross is about an
inch in height, the letters are somewhat larger. We are
not in a position to decide whether the shells of the class
alluded to are to be found, marked as we have described,
of a date anterior to St. Francis Xavier’s missionary
labors in the Indies; nor can we now investigate the
causes in the natural order, by which these marks may
be accounted for. We can only wonder at the coinci
dence, and say of the legend, si non 6 vero e bene
trovato.
W m. J. P h e l a n , ’98.
3
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RECEPTION OP THE BISHOP.
It was our honor and our happiness to entertain our
beloved Bishop, Right Rev. Dr. Beaven, on the evening
of Oct. the 5th. This was his first visit to the college
since his return from the Eternal City.
The reception tendered him was as hearty as it was
informal. He came to us not as a stranger, but as our
father, and we received him with the frankness and spon
taneity of children. He was at home among us, and the
directness and simplicity of our words made him feel that
we too were at home with him. Welcome was the
greeting of our hearts and the burden of our song.
Rarely have we seen Holy Cross boys so enthusiastic;
how old Fenwick Hall re-echoed to their cheers!
The Glee Club, under the direction of Father Dufour,
who was aided by Prof. Carr, added sweet harmonies to
the joy of the occasion. And the tender notes of the
violin, touched to the music of “ Home, Sweet Home,”
by Prof. Howard, made us feel, despite the happiness of
our addresses, the meaning of the poet’s words,—
“ Why should feeling ever speak,
When thou canst breathe her soul so well ?

The following programme was rendered:
Song, “Welcome, Tonight,” .
.
.
Glee Club
Address of Welcome,
.
Lawrence A. Ford, ’95
Piano Solo,
. . . .
Jas. N. Gookin, ’99
Violin Solo,
.
.
.
Prof. W . J. Howard
New Students’ Welcome,
.
Jos. W . Reilly, ’97
Piano Duet,
Messrs. Gookin, ’99 and McNamara, ’97
Accompanist, Prof. Carr.
Lawrence A. Ford dwelling on the words, “ Welcome
ever smiles,” spoke the greeting of the old boys. The
close of his little speech was especially happy:
“ O ! truly on occasions like this welcome smiles. From
our hearts, Right Reverend Bishop, we welcome you
back from the sunny climes of Europe to the fond associ
ations of your dear old mountain home. Your visit fills
us with joy and pride, the joy of children in seeing their
father, the pride of Alma Mater in receiving her worthy,
loyal and honored son. May this year be marked by a
frequency of your visits, and may this welcome be one
of many, it will be our grateful task to extend.”
The new boys were well represented by Joseph W.
Reilly, who said that the visit of the Bishop and his kind
words of advice, would be an encouragement to them
just entering upon their college career.
Rev. Father Rector in a happy address spoke the wel
come of the faculty and their appreciation of the Bishop’s
kindness in visiting the college at this time. Referring
to the many grateful and encouraging thoughts, which
his coming among us suggested, he said:
“ While we glory in the relations, which bind you to
Alma Mater, apart from the dignity you hold as bishop
of this diocese, we are not unmindful of that higher rela
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tion which this dignity brings with i t ; and our earnest
desire is to make Holy Cross worthy of your episcopal
care, and fruitful in those grand results for Catholic
education, which your loving and paternal heart expects
from it.”
THE BISHOP’S SPEECH.

The speech of the Right Rev. Bishop was in substance
as follows:
Dwelling on the heartiness of the welcome tendered
him, he said,
“I know that you welcome me. My heart, I assure you,
is responsive to every sentiment expressed in your beauti
ful addresses. There is always something contagious in
a warm-hearted welcome. It is the going out of our
selves in our cheerfulness and good nature to others. It
is a precious gift; a gift which I know comes to me from
the heart and I thank you for it.”
After this he emphasized the sweetening influence of
religion on our whole lives, and the meaning it gives to
our friendships and associations, dwelling specially upon
its importance in education and in the formation of 'char
acter.
“ I say this,” he continued, “ because I know that in
life there is no conservative, strengthening influence so
great as that of religion deeply founded in the heart. In
the few years since I left Holy Cross, for they seem in
deed few, in the bright and happy remembrance which I
have of them today, I have watched the career of those
who have walked these grounds with me, and this con
clusion has always been forced upon me, that they were
successful in as much as they had character—and they
had character in as much as they were formed to principle,
and quickened by the influences of religion. Yes, dear
boys, character is the measure of the man and the source
of his power and influence.
It is not always the strongest talents that in the battle
of the world win the greatest success; but it is that in
dividual force, that character which inspires man at all
times, no matter what difficulties may arise, to fulfill
faithfully, perseveringly his duty, to reverence his con
science, and to serve his God. I have known those who
sat in this hall with me in student hours, and who were
never distinguished among their fellows for brilliancy of
intellect, and yet today they stand replete with every
honor that this world holds dear.
W hy is this ? They brought out with them into the
world a greater, nobler gift than brilliancy of intellect;
they formed here strong, Christian character and this it
is, that has won them the respect of men and the position
of trust and distinction.
I say this for the encouragement of some and the am
bition and inspiring motive of all. You are here to be
educated, but remember education ends in character.
You are here to fashion a full perfect manhood,—a
Christian, Catholic manhood. You are here to order
your minds to truth, your hearts to right love, your whole
being to God. You may not be successful in your
classes; do not be discouraged. Success alone is not
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the discipline of character formation in you; your diffi
culties have much more power to make you men. If you
grow up strong, fear not the future. The world will find
you out. It looks for something strong, something firm,
and it is surprising, my dear boys, how much it clings to,
and actually depends upon the good strong man.
You have here in our dear old Alma Mater, all the in
fluences which build up this character. She will fill all
your capacities of mind and heart, she will draw out,
if you but yield yourself to her careful training, all the
energies of your being; she will equip you with sound
principle; she will inspire your souls with noble motives,
she will sweeten your lives with the refinement of know
ledge and the blessings of religion.’ ’
THE HOLY

f a t h e r ’s

BLESSING.

His words about our Holy Father were touching in
their tenderness and filial devotion. Indeed, the impres
sions which this part of his speech made upon the students
will not soon pass from their memories.
Among other things he said:
“ I have been away and I am glad that I have been
away; because when absent from those whom we esteem
and from the associations that we love, we always return
to them with greater warmth and feel that, whatever
other climes may offer for our enjoyment and admiration,
‘ there is no place like home.’
I am pleased for another reason that I went abroad,
one that I shall treasure up among the happiest memories
of my life. In one of my audiences with the Holy Father,
whilst Conversing upon the diocese, its different institu
tions, its religious strength, the faith of the people, he
dwelt with particular interest on Holy Cross; and after
several inquiries,—which I answered as I felt in my heart
I could,—leaning forward, he said in the tenderest man
ner : ‘ Now, will you go in my name and give to all the
fathers and students of Holy Cross, my Episcopal and
Papal Benediction.’
It seemed to me as if I could read in his eyes as he
uttered these words: ‘ O h! bless these young men for
me, for they are the hope of the church; they will grow
up into men of faith and principle and make the world
feel the benefits of Catholic education.’
Today, dear boys, I have come to fulfil that great
wish of our Holy Father; I feel that I am come to you
with a message of great joy. The dear, venerable Leo,
sends you his blessing. ^The father of us all, the father
of our love and our admiration thinks about you, and
sends you the dearest gift of his great heart. I bring it
to you with his spirit, and I offer it to you with the ful
ness in which he gave it, for with this blessing he offers
you the special privilege of gaining a Plenary Indulgence.
‘ Will you intimate to them,’ said he, ‘with apparent
emotion,’ the conditions on which they may gain this
blessing of mine in all its fulness. You know I give them
with this blessing a Plenary Indulgence. Tell them,
therefore, to come to its reception with all the necessary
dispositions; for if any blessing can come with all its
fruit to a heart, it must be with the soul purified and
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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rendered white by the chastening influences of re
ligion.’ ”
On the morning of the 6th almost all the boys received
the Blessed Sacrament. It was a happy .coincidence that
the Bishop should be at the college to celebrate the
students’ mass on that day, the first Friday of the month.
After mass the Bishop, assisted by Rev. Father Jones,
ascended the altar, and the latter read the solemn words
of the indult, as follows:
Ex audientia Sanctissimi habita die vigésima secunda
Maii, anno MDCCCLXLIY, Dominus noster Leo divina
providentia Papa Decimus Tertius, Reverendissimo Patri
Domino Thomse Danieli Beaven Episcopo Campifontis
benigne concessit facultatem impertiendi papalem benedictionem Magistris et alumnis collegii Sanctae Crueis,
cum Indulgentia Plenaria ab iis lucranda qui vere poenitentes confessi, ac sacrk •communion e refecti eidem benedictioni interfuerint, Deumque pro Sacras Fidei propaga
tio n et Sanctae Romanae Ecclesiae exaltatione oraverint.
TRANSLATION.

**

“ At an audience of the Holy Father, held the twentysecond of May, 1894, our most Holy Father, by the
Providence of God. Pope Leo X III, graciously granted
the Right Rev. Thomas Daniel Beaven, Bishop of Springfield, power to grant the Papal benediction to the
faculty and students of Holy Cross College, which may be
gained by all those,who being truly repentant and having
confessed their sins and received Holy Communion, are
present to receive said benediction and offer prayer to God
for the spread of our Holy Faith and the exaltation of the
Holy Roman Church.”
It was an impressive ceremony. The fervor of the
boys was very edifying; indeed they seemed to realize
the many graces conferred on them. It was a happy,
blessed morning for them ; and their young hearts offered
up many a prayer for their dear venerable Father in
Rome.
The joy of the Bishop’s visit did not end with his
departure on Friday morning, for he had granted the
boys a holiday, which they greatly enjoyed. Although
the morning dawned unauspiciously, the blessing which
brought such joy and consolation to our hearts, could not
but complete our happiness by giving us a glorious day.
C h a r l e s P. R y an , ’97.

This is the last number of T h e P u r p l e , that will be
sent to non-subscribers. All who wish to receive it, here
after, will please let us know.
Those of our subscribers, who have not received a copy
of the June number of T h e P u r p l e , can obtain it on
application. We wish to infoim our friends, that the
first number of the college year, is issued in October, the
last in July. Should any of our subscribers change his
address, or fail to receive the paper, he will kindly let us
know in time.
5
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JUSTIN iTcCARTHY.
NOVELIST AND HISTORIAN.

W e seldom find united in one man the qualities of
novelist and historian, so carefully cultivated, as they are
in Justin McCarthy. He commenced his literary career
as reporter on a provincial newspaper. This work he
continued for several years, and finally succeeded in be
coming editor of a morning daily, in the city of London.
During this period his first novels “ Paul Massie,” and
the “ Waterdale Neighbors” appeared. Although a
classical scholar and a lover of literary work, Mr. Mc
Carthy was a no less distinguished student of human
nature, and took a deep interest in observing the various
phases of modern political life. In the year 1868 he came
to America, for the purpose of familiarizing himself with
the manners, customs, and institutions of our country.
While engaged in these political studies, he acquired a
store of information on American social and political life,
which he did not fail to make use of afterwards, in his
novels and historical writings.
As a novelist, Mr. McCarthy has met with considerable
success. His crispness and clearness of style, his happy
arrangement of fact and incident, his pleasant blending
of light and shade in description, his keen perception of
the passions, the emotions and the motives of individual
action, that combine to form what we call character,
render his novels a source of useful and instructive
amusement to the more thoughtful class of readers. His
principal works are “ Lady Judith,” “ Dear Lady Dis
dain,” Donna Quixote,” and “ Miss Misanthrope. Even
persons who are not accustomed to novel reading can
become interested in the descriptions of New York, and
San Francisco, which are to be found in “ Lady Judith,”
so remarkably do they display that keenness of observa
tion and appreciation of manners and customs, to which
the writer was a stranger; and so much are they in con
trast with that insular prejudice and desire to belittle all
that is American, which destinguish the work of many
English writers on similar subjects. Observe for instance
his characteristic description of Broadway in winter.
“ The street,” he says, “ rattles and rings with the tink
ling sleigh bells. For nothing on wheels except the
staggering little city omnibuses can now be seen along
Broadway. Tiny basket sleighs with one horse, bigger
and more pretentious ones with two, with three, with
four horses, glide along with jingling bells and gay
caparisons, with silver-embossed housings and gorgeous
buffalo robes. The English traveller looking on can
hardly believe that this sort of thing means business. It
seems like some fantastic piece of Christmas revelry or a
scene from a play.”
We do not wish to say that Mr. McCarthy is a great
novelist, but it is clear to any reader of his works, that
he possesses much of the ability of the great novelist, and
in dealing with foreign subjects, has shown a greater
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breadth of mind, than can be claimed for many novel
writers classed far above him.
It is, however, as a historian that Mr. McCarthy espec
ially deserves our attention, and for his successful efforts
in this branch of literature, he has been heartily com
mended by the most severe critics. The charming style
which renders his novels so attractive, is also a charac
teristic of his history, and makes it far more interesting
and more eagerly sought after than a majority of histo
rical works. The graphic descriptions of persons and
great historic events which enliven “ The History of Our
own Times,” show the grasp and finish of a master. For
instance the following brief account of Disraeli’s peculiar
parliamentary method, gives us a good insight into the
character of that whimsical and picturesque statesman.
“ Mr. Disraeli, he writes, kept himself well up to the level
of his time in the calling of names and the swaggering;
but he was making himself remarkable in political con
troversy as well. In the House of Commons he began
to be regarded as a dangerous adversary in debate. He
was wonderfully ready with retort and sarcasm. But
during the early part of his career he was thought of only
as a free lance. He has praised Peel when Peel said
something that suited him, or when to praise Peel seemed
likely to wound some one else. But even at this com
paratively early date, and while he had still the reputation
of being a whimsical, self-confident, and feather-headed
adventurer, he soon won for himself the name of one who
could hold his own in retort and in sarcasm against any
antagonist. The days of the more elaborate oratory were
going by, and time was coming when the pungent
epigram, the sparkling paradox, the rattling attack, the
vivid repartee, would count for the most attractive part
of eloquence with the House of Commons. Mr. Disraeli
was exactly the man to succeed under the new conditions
of Parliamentary eloquence.”
W hat perhaps strikes us most, in the reading of his
history, is the unwavering impartiality displayed by the
author throughout the whole work. Indeed the histo
rian’s noble attempt to throw off the cloak of prejudice
has led him sometimes, into the unpardonable error of
injustice to his own convictions.
Coming from a
Catholic writer, some of the sentiments expressed in re
gard to the great leader of the tractarian movement are
unaccountably strange, and unsatisfactory. Whatever
may have been the mediaeval tendencies of the late Car
dinal Newman, it is not correct, nor is it becoming in a
Catholic writer to assert such tendencies as a leading
motive for his break with the Anglican Church, nor is
such an explanation reconcilable with that “ logical ten
dency, that dislike for compromise, that careful examin
ation of every questioned doctrine ” which Mr. McCarthy
assures us stood forth conspicuously in the great Cardin
al’s long and protracted struggle in search of light and
truth. Otherwise the accuracy and truthfulness of the
historian is beyond reproach. He has succeeded in plac
ing before us the more important happenings of the past
half-century, each in its proper place, and without the
least shade of prejudice. To American readers Mr. Me-
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Carthy’s history especially commends itself, for several
important reasons. And first of all because he, unlike so
many historians, is willing to tell the truth about Eng
land’s policy, even though the truth may be unpleasant
to relate. He fearlessly exposes the veiled hostility of
England to the North in her terrible struggle for the
abolition of slavery and the maintenance of the union.
And the American who wishes to discover the motives
that inspired the English government in its underhand
attempts to impede the carrying out of the policy to
which the northern states had committed themselves,
may consult with profit the “ History of our own Times.”
Mr. McCarthy exhibits wonderful powers of discernment
in the selection of his materials, and great critical ac
umen in sifting and separating what is permanent
and important from what is ephemeral and trivial.
Avoiding alike Macaulay’s love of exaggeration, and
Froude’s disregard for, and misrepresentation of docu
mentary evidence, Justin McCarthy has produced a
histoiy exact, truthful, and authentic. The philosophical
self-restraint perceptible throughout the work disarms all
suspicion of a desire to color or conceal, and, never fails
to bring to the reader’s mind the conviction that the un
qualified truth is proposed for his consideration.
Possessing all the necessary qualities of a historian and
many of them in an eminent degree, it is not surprising
that the author of a “ Histoiy of our own Times” has
produced a work that is welcome wherever the English
language is spoken, and that will remain a permanent
contribution to English literature. It holds our attention
by familiarizing us with the drift of events in our own day,
and by enabling men of the nineteenth century to realize
their position in history; whilst in itself it represents that
breadth of judgment amongst men, that toleration of
opposing views and principles and that cultured simplicity
both in manners and in literary composition that have
succeeded to the narrowness and formalism of preceding
centuries.
J ohn B. W

h it e ,

’98.

THE ANGELUS.

Hark the convent bells are swelling
Out upon the fragrant air,
To the weary reaper telling
’Tis the hour for evening prayer.
Round him softly dews are falling
As he kneels upon the sward,
With a heart’s devotion calling
On the mother of the Lord.
Shadows of the night grow deeper,
Earth seems blending with the sky;
Twilight steals upon the reaper
Like a blessing from on high.
T hom as R i l e y , Jn., ’98.
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A BOY OF CHARACTER.
A class theme, “ My Own Biography,” has brought out
the following narrative, which is as edifying, as it is sug
gestive and full of instruction. It is indeed an object
lesson in character, and is the story of many an honest,
industrious, brave hearted boy, who grows up into strong,
generous and refined manhood within the walls of Holy
Cross. The frankness and simplicity of the writer, apart
from our personal knowledge of him, will vouch for the
truth of his words.
In my opinion, it seldom comes to pass, that a man
writes the doings of his own life. Indeed I should pre
fer that some one would do this for- me. Still there is no
one who knows my life better than myself. I will ac
quaint you with a few of my good deeds, but with none
of my bad ones. 1 was born March 28th, 1866, in the
town of---------on one of the largest farms in that state;
and have lived there ever since. I do not remember
much of the first five years of my life. A t six I attended
the sisters’ school and continued going there, until I was
fourteen. Then I was obliged to leave school and take
my brother’s place on the milk team. He was about to
start for college. My father said, that if I would run it
for a year or two, he would then put on one of the hired
men, and send me also to college. But things turned out
differently; for at the end of the two years when my
time had come for college, my father was stricken with
paralysis, and was at death’s door for many weeks.
Finally he got better, though he was left a cripple, un
able even to walk. This not, only spoiled my chances
for college but threw the care of the whole place on me.
I thought at first I would not be able to carry out my
father’s wishes; I was but a boy. How could a boy
manage a large farm ? However I started out with a
determined will, and stopped at nothing. I worked
night and day, for I was up and had my men at work at
3 a. m., summer and winter. For ten years I never
missed one morning being on time. I assure you I faced
many a storm during those years. God blessed me in
many ways and made my work fruitful. During this time,
I paid for the education of my two brothers, and of my sis
ter, who finished last June. I have no one now to look out
for, except my father and mother, who are very old. I am
the only one they have at home. It has fallen to my lot to
take care of them in their old age. And I hope with the
grace of God, I shall make life in their old age happy. Last
summer I was looking back to the time when I should have
gone to college and said to myself, it is too bad, I have
no better education. Still I had the satisfaction, that if
I was not learned, others thought I was. Indeed from
comparing myself with them, I was beginning to think I
knew something. I was determined at any rate to know
something, so I made arrangements with one of my men
to take charge of the farm. And now I find myself
writing this biography as a student of Holy Cross Col
lege.—How wonderful are the ways of God.
X. 1900,
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OLIVER WENDELL HOLflES,
It is but a short time since the sad tidings reached us
of the death of one of our sweetest singers, and most
original prose writers, of one whose name holds a unique
place in the world of American letters,—the kind and
genial, ever loving and lovable Oliver Wendell Holmes.
He was the last of a line of poets who lived and sang
among the verdant hills of New England, who have
bequeathed to the land of their birth a rich inheritance
of beautiful soul-stirring verses. One by one during the
last few years they have left us, dropping from our midst
like the falling leaves of Autumn. Dr. Holmes, the last
lovely leaf has fallen from the tree.
“And if I should live to be
The last leaf on the tree
In the Spring,
Let them smile as I do now
At the old forsaken bough
Where I cling.”

It may be that the place which he occupied in our
thoughts must ever remain vacant; for we can scarcely
find another to meet so well the demands of our better
nature, or to give us the warm heartfelt lessons in
humanity and love which are scattered profusely through
his writings. “ There never was,” says John Boyle
O’Reilly, “a more natural, healthy, lovable man than Doc
tor Holmes.”
Throughout his poems, pervading every line and giving
a sweet effect to all he wrote, we see the elastic buoyant
nature that made him a welcome guest in every circle?
and gained him the affection of all who knew him*
He sings for us the music of his own happy life in the
following lines:
“ A welcome then to joy and mirth,
From breasts as fresh as ours;
To scatter o’er the dust of earth,
Their sweetly mingled flowers.”

Unlike most poets, there was not the slightest tinge of
melancholy in his spirit. His genius was not fostered by
solitude and reflection ; on the contrary it ripened under
the light and warmth of companionship and pleasure*
His poetry is the natural over-flowing ofa cheerful life *
All that he wrote and all that he sang, emanated from
the fulness of his heart.
“ I sometimes sit beneath a tree
And sing my own sweet songs,
Though naught they may to others be,
Each humble line prolongs
A tone that might have passed away,
But for that scarce remembered lay.”

Nor is his muse confined to the softer sympathies and
lighter passions of our nature; there is in some of his
poems a depth of feeling, a force and eloquence which
show a character susceptible of the strongest conviction,
and responsive to the highest appeals of duty. Wendell
Holmes was truly the “ Voice of the Loyal North,” and
the American Union must recognize in him one of “ the
inspired band, who make a nation’s spirit, and win more
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss3/1

battles than her armies.” W ith what patriotic fire he
arose against the desecration of Old Ironsides!
“ So tear her tattered ensign down,
Long has it waved on high;
And many an eye has danced to see
That banner in the sky.
Beneath it rang the battle’s shout
And burst the cannon’s roar;
The meteor of the ocean air,
Shall sweep the clouds no more.”

Although he has established a reputation as a poet, his
fame as a writer rests chiefly on the prose with which he
has enriched our American literature. There are few
who have not read his prose works with delight. They
are written in a familiar style with that artful lack of art,
which is seldom seen in its perfection, but which being
attained is sure to secure a host of admirers for the
successful author. They contain such a happy blending
of wit and pathos, of philosophy and fun, so characteris
tic of their author, that they make us read them, and
draw out our hearts in love and admiration for the bril
liant, witty and kindly-hearted Dr. Holmes. The Autocrat
of the Breakfast-Table was published in 1885. It appeared
as a serial in the pages of a magazine, and immediately
placed its author in a high position among the prosewriters of this country. Its plan is original and peculiar.
In a legendary boarding-house there is a circle gathered
around the breakfast-table, presided over by the Autocrat.
The table-talk which circulated among them is written
by Holmes in that charming manner of which I have
already spoken.
It treats of life and manners, sentiments and religion,
poetry and literature, and in fact of nearly every subject
which is of interest to the general public. There seems
to be no subject which he considers too trivial for his
pen, no problem so difficult that it cannot be solved by
his keen and shrewd New England intellect. Here and
there we meet a short and pithy sentence in which there
is the concentrated wisdom of many years and much
experience, just as in a single drop of ottar of roses there
is the condensed perfume of a field of flowers. Witness,
for instance, “ Good breeding is surface humanity,” and
again, “Making believe to be what you are not, is the
essence of vulgarity.” In the Professor at the Breakfast
Table, which was published shortly after the Autocrat,
there is contained the beautiful story of Iris, “ an inter
woven thread of gold,” as a prominent critic styles it.
The “ Poet at the Breakfast Table ” and “ Over the Tea
Cups” are written on somewhat the same plan as the
Autocrat and the Professor, except that there are a few new
personages around the table. In “ Over the Tea Cups ”
there is an instance of the universal sympathies and
liberal views of Dr. Holmes. Speaking of religion in
general, he says, “ so far as I have observed persons
nearing the end of life, the Roman Catholics understand
the business of dying better than the Protestants. I have
seen a good many Roman Catholics on their dying beds,
and it always appeared to me that they accepted the in
evitable with a composure, which showed that their belief,
whether or not the best to live by, was a better one to
8
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die by than any of the harder creeds that have re
placed it.”
Though Dr. Holmes seldom attempted the higher and
more serious kinds of poetry, he shows himself none the
less a genius in what he has left us; for his poetical ad
dresses and humorous verses delivered on all manner of
festive occasions, are the only poems of their kind that
are worthy of surviving the occasion which gave them
birth. His prose works original both in plan and execu
tion are a better indication of his genius. Indeed we may
say that his fame among us would not be so great, but
for the unique style and suggestive wisdom displayed in
the Breakfast Table series, a bit of writing as inimitable
as are the Essays of Elia. “ He is,” as Stedman says,
“ a choice example of the Hew England fibre which
strengthens while it lasts;” his books must be counted as
striking factors in what twentieth century chroniclers
will term the development of early American literature.
T homas J. R e g a n , ’97.
THE ISLES OF GREECE.
The isles of Greece, the isles of Greece!
Where burning Sappho loved and sung,
Where grew the arts of war and peace,
Where Delos rose, and Phoebus sprung!
Eternal summer gilds them yet,
But all, except their sun, is set.
The mountains look on Marathon—
And Marathon looks on the sea;
And musing there an hour alone,
I dream’d that Greece might still be free;
For standing on the Persians’ grave,
I could not deem myself a slave.
A king sat on the rocky brow
Which looks o’er sea-born Salamis;
And ships, by thousands, lay below,
And men in nations—all were his!
He counted them at break of day—
And when the sun set, where were they?
L ord B y ro n .

INSULÆ GRAECÆ.
iEgsei splendet tellus ex aequoris undis,
Dilexit Sappho, qua cecinitque fiagrans;
Pacis florebant artes, qua splendor in armis,
Surrexit Delos, Pythius ortus erat.
Dum terras illas aestas aeterna colorat
Gloria praeteriit; nil nisi Phoebus adest.
Mons agros clarae Marathonis despicit altus,
Et Marathon saevas despicit altus aquas;
Volventi mecum paulisper plurima mente,
Graecia per somnum libera visa mihi.
Persas dum pressi victos sub calce superbos,
Servi non poteram turpe subire jugum.
Assidet in scopuli sublimi fronte Tyrannus
Alto despiciens ad Salaminis aquas;
Mille deorsum homines, jactasque per aequora naves
Conspicit ingentes, imperioque tenet.
Adventu solis numeros et nomina fecit,
Vespere jam facto, quo fugiere proeul?
J ohn P. D u n n ig a n , ’95.
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“ THE LAST LEAF.”
The last fair leaf of summer time has fled,
And all the groves complain in mournful key;
Their shivering arms aloft in agony
Of grief they toss; for all their beauty’s spread
In dying wreaths of russet, gold and red
Upon the hills, and o’er the woodland lea;
They softly moan as moans the murmuring sea—
The glory of their golden day is dead.
Thou, Holmes, on famed New England’s tree
Of poets nobly great, hast lingered long—
Now falls her last, her crowning one with thee,
The sunniest leaf of all her cherished throng:
And in thy Autumn grave all mournfully
She lays thee low, with chant of funeral song.

F r a n c is L . F i t z p a t r i c k , ’97.

HOME SPIRIT IN A CLASS.
Willie is not himself! His alarmed teacher finds out
it is Willie’s birthday—yet no letter, no box from home.
In half an hour “ Willie’s birthday party ” is organized;
letters are written at once by his classmates; candies
and bons bons are spread, and the happy surprise brings
back the smiles to Willie’s face.
You would like to know something about onr Willie.
The following biography, which we read to him in
presence of the class, the morning after our symposium,
will convince you that his life is full of interest. Remem
ber this is the first chapter.
Willie was born in Middletown, a small and unknown
village which is not found on maps published outside of
Connecticut. His name is just as Yankee as the “ groves
of Blarney,” and his hearty, happy disposition reminds
one of “ Bingen on the Rhine.” He grew up to be a fine
boy full of promise, the pet of his dear mamma and the
pride of his father’s heart. Ho wonder they sent him to
Holy Cross; it is just the place for such lads.
In the early part of last evening, the “ little man ” was
very blue, owing to the non-arrival of letters and a box
from home, the former of which have since come, but the
latter has not, which is probably as much regretted by
his classmates as by himself. He spent this morning
studying prosody, and the Greek verb. By the way, Mr.
Ollendorf and himself have become fast friends. This
afternoon being a holiday, he expects to play and win
the last of a series of games of handball. The prize in
this series is two pies, kindly given by our teacher, and
as they have already been eaten, his opponents may
allow him the satisfaction of winning, as a birthday gift.
He also threatens to go to the city, and if he does, the
“ special Greeks ” will anxiously await his return, hoping
that he may not return empty-handed.
Willie has been so simple as to believe some one who
told him he was a born actor; and the very important
role of “ supe ” assigned him in King John confirms him
in this belief. Our best wish for him on his birth day is,
that he may grow wiser with his years.
D. T. D e v in e , ’99.
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EDITORIALS.
The career of Holy Cross has ever been watched by
all who are interested in the education of Catholic youth,
and this month a blessing came from far across the seas,
from our Holy Pontiff Leo X III, to commend her for
what she has done, and to encourage her to continued
endeavor. The Holy Father is truly a father—a father
solicitous for the welfare’ of his children wherever they
are found. No one of his children is too obscure, none
too lowly to fill a place in his great heart. W ith watchful
tenderness, as a true shepherd caring for his flock, his
thought and his love embrace the whole world. His,
indeed, is a rule of love, his kindliness touches a respon
sive chord in the hearts of his subjects, and his reign is
universally happy. His interest in the education of
Catholic youth has ever been his chief characteristic.
Education has been the theme of his encyclicals, and every
step in its advancement has received the hearty encour
agement of his broad intellect. Holy Cross has a
warm place in his heart, and his interest in its progress
will be productive of blessings manifold. It is pleasant
to picture that grand and venerable man, the pride and
ornament of the Christian world, bending forward with
earnest eager face, telling our beloved bishop of his great
interest in all that pertains to the welfare of Alma Mater.
It is a pleasant thought to dwell upon, and will be a great
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encouragement to us in our studies. Holy Cross has
every reason to be proud of the signal honor which has
been conferred upon her, by the well merited benediction
of the Holy Father.
*

#

*

Our attention has been called to an article published
iu the October number of the “ Review of Reviews,”
under the title of the “ Supervision of American College
Students.” It refers briefly to a contribution to the cur
rent number of the “ Harvard Graduates’ Magazine ” by
the late Frank Bolles, entitled “ An Administrative
Problem.” The question of the supervision of the
students in our American Colleges, is becoming more and
more serious every year. W ith the growth of the country,
the different institutions of learning have increased pro
portionately. This is especially true of some of the
older colleges. Mr. Bolles asks pertinently, how the ad
ministrative board of these institutions can successfully
manage the large number of students entrusted to their
care. When a parent sends his boy to college, he natur
ally expects the college officers to take his place, and
assume a parental responsibility over him. The faculty
of the college are expected not to confine themselves
merely to teaching, and the conferring of degrees, but to
apply themselves sincerely to the care of the habits,
health and morals of their scholars. The forming of the
man is surely more essential than the mere forming of
the mind. Now, in a large institution of a thousand or
more students, is the moral side of education given due
consideration? Will a few hours in the class room be
sufficient to satisfy the ends of education?—to perfect
the moral and intellectual development of the individual
student ? The dormitory system is offered as a solution
of the difficulty, but it is doubtful whether the machinery
of such a system is not become clogged and ineffective,
with the increase of number. The expansion of a col
lege by the addition of new scholars every year empha
sizes the need, while it increases the difficulty of efficient
supervision. From a comparison of American and Eng
lish colleges, will be seen the great deficiencies in our
methods of discipline. Compare, for example, Harvard
and Oxford. Harvard with its two thousand students is
governed by one administrative board, and its admini
stration is hampered by the difficulties under which it
labors. The dormitory rule is in force, but many of the
students board outside the college. It is very difficult to
assume any responsibility akin to that of a parent under such
conditions. To direct the moral and intellectual welfare
of a number of students, a personal, intelligent acquaint10
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ance with them is imperative, and this can be had only
under a personal supervision. Oxford, on the contrary,
has much less difficulty to overcome. She has solved the
problem by dividing the university into several colleges,
each with its own form of discipline, and hence she is
much better governed than Harvard. Protestant and
Catholic institutions show a still greater contrast, in their
modes of government. The former pay too little atten
tion to the moulding of individual character. The scholars
are considered as a mere number of minds to be developed,
and the individual outside the class-room is left almost
entirely to his own resources. The form of discipline
and training in Catholic colleges is much more perfect,
much better adapted to the formation of character. The
Catholic college may be likened to a great family, and
its administrative board truly undertakes parental re
sponsibility. In its scope the moral side of education,
the perfection of which marks the finished, educated
gentleman, is primary.
*

*

S

W e wish to express our gratitude to the members of
the Philomathic Society, for the handsome book case
which they have presented to our sanctum.
*

*

TO MY LYRE.

FROM ANACREON.

’Tis my spirit’s fond desire,
Playing on my duleet lyre,
Touching light, each tinkling string,
Atrides’ war-like deeds to sing:
Cadmus, too, who chose to roam
From his peaceful Tyrian home.
But, my lyre, to sing their praise
Suits thee not like Cupid’s lays.
Vain a nobler theme to try,
Hoping with the bards to vie;
Vain to sing that son of Jove,
Forced by guile the world to rove,
And through many a trial passed,
To be deified at last.
Silent for the gods above,
Thou wilt breathe but notes of love.
Farewell, heroes, famed in tale!
Down the heights to lowly dale
I shall hasten, let thy strings
Sing but love and sweeter things.
J

ohn

A . F it z u e k a l d , ’97,

ALUMNI NOTES.

*

The cordial greeting extended to T h e P u b p l e by the
local papers, is but another evidence of their deep inter
est in the welfare of Holy Cross. The Messenger and
the Springfield Tribune have been specially generous in
their commendation.
*
* *
Our sanguine hopes are well known to our readers.
But some of our hopes are accompanied by earnest
desires, and these we would have known also, to our
readers.
We, the editors, desire to offer a medal or prize as a
stimulus to literary workers. Will not some generous
friend make this desire feasible ? T h e P u b p l e medal or
prize for the last essay or poem to appear in our columns
during the year, would be an honorable distinction for
any boy, on Commencement day.
Our devoted managers desire more subscriptions. Will
not all the old students and friends of the college send in
their names ? A ready response to the letters and copies
of T h e P u b p l e , which they sent to all those who, they
felt, should be among our subscribers would be very
encouraging to them.
Our Moderator has only one desire, and this is, that
thè desires of his staff be gratified.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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W e have learned with a deep feeling of pleasure, that
Rt. Rev. James A. Healy, ’49, Bishop of Portland, Me.,
is now much improved after a severe illness. That he
may continue for many more years in the enjoyment of
health, and in the performance of his episcopal duties is
the hearty wish of T h e P u b p l e .
W ith a feeling of pride, we refer here to one who has
devoted twenty-five years of faithful service to God’s
honor and glory, Rev. Peter A. McKenna, ’67, on whom
the degree of A. M. was conferred in 1874. Fr. Mc
Kenna studied abroad and was ordained a priest in 1870.
For a number of years be has been pastor of the Immac
ulate Conception parish in Marlboro, to the people of
which city he has become a most endeared citizen. In
evidence of this, we cite the royal reception tendered
him in honor both of his recent return from Europe, and
his 25th anniversary as a priest. The occasion was one
long to be remembered, for that day was marked by a
great outpouring of people, joyous streams of music, and
profuse emblems of festivity.
As an orator and lecturer, Fr. McKenna is well known.
That he may continue his fruitful life “ ad multos annos,”
in the enjoyment of his present vigor and universal es
teem, is the sincere wish of T h e P u b p l e .
We take great pleasure in recording the success ac
quired by another of our Alumni, who has followed the
practice of law. It is Philip J. Markley who graduated
in 1877 and afterwards received the degrees of A. M. and
JL L. B. His recent election as chairman of the school
11
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board of New Britian, Conn., gives evidence of Ms popu
larity, as well as the interest he is taking in educational
matters.
Mr. Thomas F. Devine, an honor man of ’98, who
took a post-graduate course last year at Georgetown,
has been appointed principal of the Bank Street School,
Waterbury, Conn., which, with its corps of twenty
teachers, is one of the largest and finest grammar schools
in the State.
Through a regretted oversight a most deserved special
mention failed to be made in our last number, of the
prompt and generous response of lawyer John B. Carroll,
’78, of Springfield. Mr. Carroll was the first of the
Almuni from whom we heard. On the very day he
received our June number, he returned a five years’ sub
scription, and his sincere wishes for the prosperity of the
paper. We take this occasion of expressing through T h e
P u r p l e our heartfelt gratitude to Mr. Carroll
Rev. Father Hanselman of Brooklyn, N. Y., brother
of our Rev. Prefect of studies was equally generous in
his contribution and good wishes for T hk P u r p l e .
The words of encouragement and of appreciation with
which T h e P u r p l e has been greeted, are a source of true
gratification to our staff. In justice to the writers, we
publish a few of the letters which we have received.
Others are equally deserving of mention, but lack of
space prevents it at present.
The following letter from Fonda, Iowa, will no doubt
prove interesting to many. It comes from a ball-player
of the ’60s.
J u ly 5th, 1894.
Manager of H. C. C. P u r p l e :
Dear S ir:
I’ve just read your college paper, and found great
pleasure in it. The ball games took my eye, as away
back in ’66 and ’67 up to ’70 the first nine was hard to
beat in the State. Holy Cross boys hold their own at all
things. I was one of the players in the years ’64 to ’70,
and had as classmates Bishop Beaven, and your late kind
president, Father O’Kane. I felt proud of him when I
heard he held the chair that many noble souls have held
before him. The present occupant, Fr. McGurk, was
then professor of poetry.
With best wishes to T h e P u r p l e and the « Nine,”
I remain,
Respectfully yours,
(Rev.) D. F. M c C a f f r e y , ’TO.
Editor of Holy Cross P u r pl e :
Dear S ir:
Enclosed please find check f o r ---------, to cover sub
scription to your new paper, which I am delighted to see.
It is a very much needed acquisition to the college. It
will certainly be of interest to the old boys.
Accept my hearty wishes for the paper’s success, and
my best wishes to each member of the staff.
Sincerely yours,
J a m es J . M c C a f f e r t y .
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The following is from the letter of Rev. P. A. Mc
Kenna, ’67, of Marlboro:
“ I want to extend my congratulations to you on the
October number of ‘ T h e P u r p l e ,’ for its admirably writ
ten, critical, and literary articles,—to say nothing of its
poetic and historic features. The editorial and news
columns are ‘ up to date.’ I will cheerfully contribute
a column of reminiscences when my present hurry is
over.”
From the brother of our former and much beloved
president, Fr. O’Kane, we received the following letter:
Mr.---------:
Dear S ir:
You will please find enclosed a check for five dollars.
I wish I could make it a" thousand, for Holy Cross P ur 
p l e . Also, please accept my thanks for copy sent me
some time ago.
Respectfully yours,
R. M. K a n e .
Rev. Edward J. Fitzgerald, ’88, of this city, who has
recently completed a two years’ course at the Catholic
University, Washington, has been appointed to the
Church of the Holy Name, Chicopee.
Mr. Mathew J. Whittall, our kind neighbor and de
voted friend of the college, has remembered T h e P u r p l e
with his usual generosity.
Mr. John Madden, ’TO, of Rondout, N. Y., who is
making a brilliant reputation as a lawyer, has lost none
of his old time enthusiasm for Holy Cross. His letter
was very welcome at our sanctum.
W e are very grateful to Rev. Richard Neagle, ’T3,
chancellor of the arch-diocese of Boston; to Dr. Andrew
J. Downes, ’82, of Philadelphia; to Rev. John F. Redi
can of Leicester; to Rev. John T. Madden of Webster,
and to all our other friends who have responded gener
ously to our appeal. .
W e extend our congratulations to Patrick Kilroy, ’85,
and his charming bride, both of Springfield. May their
new life be one of unalloyed felicity. W e were glad to
notice that Rev. William E. Foley, ’85, of the Sacred
Heart Church, this city, a classmate of Mr. Kilroy, as
sisted at the ceremony.
William Y. Meade, ’88, the famous pitcher while at
Holy Cross, has been appointed Assistant Superintendent
of the new Federal Building in Lowell.
William Keeley, ’91, has entered Harvard Medical
School.
John A. Fitzgerald, ’89, of Worcester, has recently
accepted a business position in New York City.
James J. Sullivan, ’89, who graduated from Harvard
Medical School last year, has begun practice in Boston.
Joseph W . Kelley, ’98, has entered the Baltimore
Medical School.
David I. Walsh, ’93, has entered Boston Law School.
James F. Ryan, ’93, is the possesor of a handsome gold
watch, the gift of Worcester friends on his entrance to
Boston Law School.
J o se ph F. M cG r a il , ’95.
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and the distribution of testimonials of excellence, Rev.
Fr. Rector commended the general good work of the
classes, and congratulated those who had received such
high marks. He then gave a pleasing discourse on the
formation of character which was listened to with delight
and attention by the students.

Several new faces have been noticed in our midst
during the last few weeks. W e are glad to see that the
The following whose average was 95 per cent, or up
number of students is daily increasing.
wards,
were awarded testimonials:
Rev. Fr. Rector’s feast-day occurred Saturday, Oct.
Class
of Poetry: J. A. Fitzgerald, J. W . Reilly.
13, in honor of which he granted a full holiday that was
thoroughly enjoyed by all. During the day a committee
Class of First Grammar: W . J. Phelan, D. H. McDer
representing the different classes of the house waited mott.
upon him and offered him their congratulations.
Class of Special Classics: T. W . McKenna, A. R.
The Philosopher’s Specimen was held before the Rivers, L. J. Young.
Faculty on Monday, Oct. 29. Both the Rev. Professor
Class of Special Greek: D. T. Devine.
and the class are quite pleased with the result.
Class of First Mathematics: J. F. McGillicuddy, G.
The first of a series of written examinations will be F. O’Day, W . J. Foran, J. J. Jackson, M. J. Curran, D.
given Oct. 31.
F. Murphy.
The Billiard Rooms have at last been opened, and
Class of Third Mathematics: J. F. McDonald, W . J.
afford a very pleasant and attractive place wherein to Phelan, M. J. O’Connor, G. E. O’Toole, T. S. Grady, D.
while away a dreary afternoon.
H. McDermott, J. R. Ryan.
A new and praiseworthy devotional practice has been
Class of Algebra, Sec. A : J. J. Reynolds.
introduced into the college this year—that of burning
Class of Algebra Sec. B : G. A. Linnehan.
votive lamps at the shrine of the Sacred Heart.
Class of General Chemistry: F. L. Fitzpatrick, J. F.
Our Director has received a large and handsome votive Buckley, J. W . Reilly, J. A. FitzGerald, P. A. Ken
lamp, which will be burnt at the shrine during the month nedy.
of November, for the souls in Purgatory.
Class of First French: W . J. Phelan, D. H. McDer
W e are glad to see that the former custom of singing mott.
the Litany on Saturday evenings has been revived.
Class of Second French: J. M. McDonald, G. E.
The choir under the charge of Fr. Dufour is greatly O’Toole.
improved.
Class of Third French: T. C. McSheehy, J. F. Mc
The Rhetoricians are working hard to make their Donald.
coming banquet and entertainment a success.
The
The first monthly class of elocution was held Saturday,
famous operetta, “ Cox and Box ” with a few local adap
Oct. 20.
tations will be presented. Fr. Jones has kindly offered
W e print below a list of the officers of the university
his assistance during their final rehearsals.
classes of the college.
The walk, commonly known as the Philosophers’ walk,
Philosophy: President, G. E. Kerrigan; vice presi
has been extended to all the students. That it is a
dent,
John J. Flynn; treasurer, Edward C. K elly; sec
pleasant one is attested to by the number who frequent it
retary, J. F. O’Shea; beadle, James J. Hussey.
daily.
Rhetoric: President, James F. Ahern, vice president,
Rev. Fr. Buckley, S. J., has taken charge of Fr.
Mathew
L. Boyne; treasurer, Thos. E. Cavanaugh;
Roche’s class of last year, while Mr. P. M. Finnigan, S. J.,
secretary,
James P. Doran; librarian, John Austin.
remains in charge of his old class.
Poetry: President, Dennis F. Murphy; vice presi
Rev. Fr. Zwinge, S. J., of St. John’s College, Forddent,
Thos. F. Scully; treasurer, Chas. P. R yan; secre
ham, 1ST. Y., made his retreat at the college during the
tary,
J.
F. DeSales Doonan.
third week of this month.
Humanities:
President, Michael R. Powers; vice
We deeply sympathize with Rev. F r. McLoughlin
president,
Daniel
F. Casey; treasurer, Jos. J. Kohlreiser;
S. J., our former professor of Philosophy, and his brother
secretary,
Henry
F.
Nickerson.
Peter, in their late bereavement in the death of their
sister.
The boys miss the cheerful presence of Bro. Patrick
Nestor.
He left here on the 26th inst. and is now at the
The smoking shed, formerly situated at the west side
Italian
Church
of the Society, in New York City. His
of the gymnasium, has been removed to the east side ;
many
friends
wish
him God-speed.
this change not only renders that familiar structure less
exposed to wind and storm, but adds greatly to the
W e are happy to announce the recovery of Charles J.
general appearance of the yard.
Hickey, ’95, who was seriously ill with typhoid fever.
The reading of marks for the first scholastic month was
held in Fenwick Hall, Tuesday, Oct. 9. After the reading
W m. J. G la sg o w , Jr., ’95.

Published by CrossWorks, 2022

13

The Purple, Vol. 1, Iss. 3 [2022], Art. 1

50

TH E

PURPLE.

ATHLETICS.
THE FIELD DAY.

The Holy Cross Athletic Association having failed to
•come to an agreement with the Boston College Athletic
Association, decided to hold a meet at the Worcester
Oval, Oct. 11, for the disappointed athletes. On the day
appointed, before a large and enthusiastic body of students,
a programme consisting of sixteen events was successfully
carried out. The track was soft after the heavy rain of
the day before, and with the cold wind, which blew directly
in the face of the runners, made fast time an impossibility. The work of the sprinters in the sliort dashes was
excellent, considering the difficulties they labored under.
The finish of all the events took place in front of the
grand-stand, where the students had collected in classes,
to cheer on then* representatives. The first number on
the programme the 50 yd. dash; was won by Bickford, ’96,
from a field of twelve starters, in 6|s. He also took the
100 yard dash, doing the distance in fast time, 10|s.
O’Connor ’95, won first prize in the high kicking, touching
the pan at a distance of eight feet from the ground. McBain, ’95, the winner of second prize in the 50 and
100 yard runs, captured first place in the hurdle
race.
In the longer distance, the mile and half
mile, Dunnigan, ’95, proved a winner, with Carmody,
’97, second. The jumping and shot-putting came off in
the middle of the field, while these events were going on.
McGillicuddy, ’96, took first place in the running high
jump, clearing the bar at 4 ft. 10 in. The standing high
jump McGrail won, the height being 4 ft. 2 | in. Jordan,
’95, was a surprise in the standing broad jump, with a
mark of 9 ft. 9£ in. First prize in the running hop, step
and jump went to Reynolds, ’98, with a mark of 39 ft.
8£ in. In throwing the ball, Curly, ’98, won, his throw
being 318 ft. 6 in. Harkins, ’96, hurled the 16 lb. shot
32 ft. 11 in., entitling him to first place in that event,
The team race, the last and most exciting feature of the
day, was won by the class of ’95. The distance was half
a mile, each runner covering 220 yds. The greatest
rivalry existed between Philosophy and Rhetoric in this
event. The final 220 yds. was run by Kelley, ’95, and
Bickford, ’96, the two fastest sprinters in the college,
amid great excitement. Kelley had a lead of twenty-five
yds. when he started, which Bickford though he did the
prettiest work of the afternoon could not overcome, and
Kelley breasted the tape a winner by several yds. The
field was in charge of the following officials: Starter,
W . F. Donovan, W . A. C .; judges, Daniel Downey,
J. Frank Quinn and James Early; assistants, Geo. E.
Kerrigan, James F. Ahern, Thomas S. McDermott,
Michael J. F. O’Connor.
The prizes were distributed the following evening in
the Study Hall, in the presence of the entire college. As
the winners stepped to the platform to receive their
prizes, they were greeted with prolonged cheering by
their classmates.
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TENNIS.

In the finals in the tennis tournament, the Philosophy
team made up of Ford and Fitzgerald were victorious
over Lally and Curley, winning the prize, a box of cigars.
FOOTBALL.

The Junior Football team played a tie game with
Worcester High School team on the Campus, Sept. 23.
It was a hard and well fought contest, the work of Shan
ahan, Flemming, Conlon and Scully of the Juniors being
especially brilliant. The officials were : Referee, Peter
Crowley, ’95 ; timer, James Doran, ’96.
On the afternoon of October 20th, before a large crowd
of spectators, the Junior eleven defeated the Leicester
High School team in an interesting contest, by a score
of twenty-four to nothing. The visitors presented a
weak team, being wholly unable to withstand the attacks
of the Juniors’ heavy rush line.
The second game between the Worcester High School
and the Junior team, resulted in a victory for the Juniors.
The game was a well-fought one and though Worcester
had the advantage in weight, Holy Cross by grit and
hard work ran up a score of 16 to 0. A light rain
fell throughout the game, making it unpleasant for the
spectators and players. Holy Cross got the ball on the
kick off, and by the good work of Casey and Conlin,
aided by splendid interference on the part of Callanan
and Linnehan, scored the first touch down. Casey kicked
the goal. In the second half Holy Cross scored twice,
keeping the ball near the Worcester goal most of the
time. The Worcester backs could make no impression
on the Holy Cross centre. Jordan played the best game
for Worcester High, his fine tackling preventing a higher
score. The officials were Mr. Earle for W. H. S. ; P. T.
Crowley, H. C. C.
W hat shall we say of our first eleven?
In the gymnasium work is progressing rapidly. The
running track is already in position. The flooring will
be of hard pine wood with a covering of soft felt. It
will be raised six inches at the corners and will be fifteen
laps to the mile.
Prospects of a spring meet of the Athletic Association
are bright. W ith a fine day, and the training our new
“ Gym” will give us, the records of former years will be
sure to go.
>r Sockalexis, the latest acquisition of the base ball team,
will cover left field. He has a fine record, having played
on the strongest teams in Maine. He is a wonderful
thrower, as his record shows, 135 yds. 2 ft.
Michael R. Powers, catcher of last years team was
elected captain for this year, at a meeting of the players,
Oct. 10. Mike has the confidence of both players and
students in his new position, and with him as leader,
Holy Cross at the end of the season will be found where
she belongs, at the head.
Wm. E. Lee, ’98.
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A POETICAL RECIPE.
In a little brochure supposed to be from the pen of Mr.
W. H. Mallock, we find the following “ Recipe,” for
making an ordinary love poem. If we follow out his
advice, he assures us of success. There is no better dis
cipline, he says, for getting rid of that stiffness, com
mon sense and self respect in the soul, which are so in
compatible with modern poetry.
RECIPE.

“ Take two large and tender human hearts, which
match one another perfectly. Arrange these close to
gether, but preserve them from actual contact, by placing
between them some cruel barrier. Wound them both in
several places and insert through the openings thus made,
a fine stuffing of wild yearnings, hopeless tenderness, and
a general admiration for stars. Then completely cover
up one heart with a sufficient quantity of chill church
yard mould, which may be garnished, according to taste
with dark waving weeds or tender violets and promptly
break over it the other heart.”
One of our Rhetoricians who knows a little bit about
love and would like to know a little bit about the making
of a love poem, tried this recipe, and left at our sanctum
the following effort:
Oh ! how I loved
My sweet Marie!
Oh, she was all
The world to me,
But a cruel father came between
And broke the heart of my dear colleen.
She pined away,
And every night,
She watched the stars
Fade out of sight,
And now she lies ’neath the churchyard green—
This is the last of my dear colleen.
These tearful flow’rs
Around her head,
I ’ll scatter for
My darling dead.
With her is sleeping every tie;
Farewell false world! I ’ll go and die.

Prefect.—“ John, I think you have some pretty fast
horses stabled in your corner.”
John, ’96, (slightly
mixed)—Oh, no father, there are none in the poets’
corner
An interesting dispute is going on between the mem
bers of a certain class in the college as to whom belongs
the honor (?) of being the smallest man in the class.—The
question is open gentlemen—“ Judge ” for yourselves.
The Autumn walks are furnishing interest and pleasure
to the students. On almost every holiday afternoon,
groups of the boys, under a prefect’s watchful eye, may
be seen about the suburbs of the city.
W hat about the Orchestra ? Are these classic walls to
resound no more with its ninefold harmonies? The
gentlemen who have been connected with it in past years
should at once take steps towards its reorganization;
otherwise it will be sorely missed.
Too bad, that collapse of our football eleven, just
when Capt. Austin was beginning to have confidence in
his men, and when the students were looking forward for
some great games.
An amusing incident occurred recently in one of the
chemistry classes. It happened in this manner : The
students were all new and the professor was instructing
them, as to the amount of water to be put in each gradu
ate, for a certain experiment. He stated that the gradu
ate should be about half full, and then inquired if all had
understood him. One enterprising young chemist who
was not quite sure that he had heard correctly, thought a
minute, and then innocently asked if he meant this year’s
graduates, or those of last year.
Two years ago we had a first-class banjo club in the
college. Many of the former members are still here, and
its reorganization would give great pleasure to all the
students.
Our feathertveight-seems to be losing flesh, but still
four pies a day are as nothing to him.
How about that Glee Club of ours! When are their
melodious strains to charm our ears again?
At present the motto of the class of ’96 seems to be
« down ” in front. W hat efforts the young generation
make to raise a moustache!
Our bagpiper and pencil soloist are stilled.
means this ominous quiet, gentlemen ?

W hat

JOTTINGS.

Have you seen Bick with his prize umbrella? He has
been looking for a rainy day for sometime, and his wishes
were gratified lately, when he at once secured permission
for himself and the umbrella to go to town.

W hat is that new song that has taken the place of
“ Two little girls in blue,” in the poets’ hearts ?

A well contested game of base ball was played on
the 29th inst., between the sunny side and the shady
side philosophers. Who won? The North was once
more victorious.

A plaintive voice was heard in the dormitory recently,
bewailing the loss of some “ ambrosial locks.” Ah
Dionysius, “ uneasy lies the head that wears a golden
crown ! ”
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W hat r61e has our Salvini in King John?
“ When a class is one that’s full of beauties.”
J a s . P. D oran , ’96.
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DANIEL DOWNEY, Clothier,
—

*Fall Announcement *
&

"■■V 522 MAIN STREET, WORCESTER.

In Our Bays’ & Children’s Dep’t.
Suits for $2.00, $2.50, $3.00,
$4.00 and $5.00

The time is at hand for you to think
about what you will wear this Fall
and Winter, and we ask you to give
OUR store and stock a thought.

Men’s Department.

ANDREW ATHY,
Undertaker and Embalmer

M. J. DOYLE.

Telephone, 345-5.

Night Bell.

F. H.

Our line of Dress and Busi
ness Suits is complete.
Would call attention to Black
Clay Diagonal Suit for $12.00
D. J. DOYLE.

D aoiel DoWQcy.

Burnside Building, Boom 6,

»

339

M A IN

Worcester, Mass.

D. D. S.

KENDRICK,

NEW STORE.
NEW GOODS,
and all of the latest designs.

Custom # Tailor,

Dealers in

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers
182 Front St.,

Roman Collars, Rabbis, Hats,
Caps, Gloves, Neckwear, . . .
Sweaters, Etc.

PETER J. NIHILL,

DOYLE BROS.,
And Gents’ Furnishing Goods.

CaUs Promptly Attended.

Our Furnishing Department.

ST R E E T ,

Worcester, M ass.

FULLER & DELANO,

C^rou/i} U/orl^ apd Qold fillip

ARCHITECTS,

A SP E C IA LT Y.

Gas and Vapor administered.

518 fiain Street,

0. C. Adams Co.
PRESCRIPTION

Worcester.

Catholic Books

Repairing of all kinds a Specialty.

COMERFORD & DOWD,

P | J. SULLIVAN,

118 Front Street, Worcester

Shirt flaker,
15 GREEN STREET.

BAY STATE COAL CO.

Plano, Organ and Voice

OFFICE AND YARD,

STUDIO, ROOM 217,

107 GOLD STREET,

405 /I\air? 5 treet, U/oree5ter.

Buy your Coal from us and save money.

LOUIS DUBREUIS.

JOHN B. SIMARD.

Have you heard of the great
reduction in price of - - Interested parties may deny
it, but you examine all so

PROF. FRANK CARR,

Prof, of music a t the college.

BRANCH OFFICES :

104 Front Street,
J. P. Butler, 3 & 5 Vernon Street,
A. J. Lajoie. 73 Southgate Street,
Eugene Belisle, Glen and Ectnover Streets,
Gentesse Bros., Grafton and Winter Streets,
C. B. Scott, 42 Chandler Street.

M a in Street,

AND

Worcester, flass.

Graduated Priees. First-class in every respect
Elevator. Steam Heated Throughout.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

Religious Goods
We keep on hand a choice line of R eligions
B ooks, Stories, B iographies, E tc .
They include the finest Catholic and I r is h
B ooks by the best authors.
Our assortment o f P ra y e r B ooks, S m all
Bibles, New Testament's, R osaries, Scapu
lars, Crucifixes, etc., is large and select, at
publisher's Low est P rices, and respectfully
solicit the orders of our friends fo r any Catholic
publication issued in this country.
Best terms, prom pt and careful attention.
A liberal discount to the Rev. Clergy, Catholic
In stitu tio n s.
S ellable A gents W anted in every city and
town. Very liberal inducements offered.

PHILIP RYAN,
98 FRONT STREET,

WORCESTER.

D .H .E A M E S & C O .

Have as Fine a Stock o f Clothing
as any house in the trade. They
Guarantee quality and price, and
return the money i f any purchase
is not satisfactory.

M A IN S T R E E T , C O R . F R O N T .

Jeweler and Silversmith
852 MAIN ST.,

R. M. M cA LEER &, CO,

,

WORCESTER,

Badges, Chains, Rings, Medals of all kinds made
to order, also, all kinds of Jewelry Repairing.

HORSE BLANKETS
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W o rc e ste r.

Worcester, M ass.

CTeas and. Coffee®,

4 5 2

OPTICIANS.

BAY * STATE * HOUSE, 390 Main Street,
F rank P. D ouglass, Prop.

*

called bargains and then
examine our great stock and
we will prove it to you.

155 riAiN s t r e e t .
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Best line of Confectionery in the City
T R Y

Jas. rç. pitzpatri^, D. D.$.
98 FRONT STREET,
WORCESTER, JTASS

C. F. M arsh & C o .’s,
SII riAIN STREET

Worcester Goal Co.

Artistic Patterns and lovely
Tints always appeal to people
of cultivated tastes, and this
D. fl. UPHAM,
is how they talk to you. The
Fine Tailoring. Foreign and Domestic
WOOLENS, made up by Journeymen prices are lower than you
Tailors. Trimmings and Fit Guaranteed

4- (£octl "f

337 Main Street, opp. E lm .

PT u/yroiES/iCE pplD fjej/iic .

Represented by Daniel J . Padula, past 12 years
with A M. Thomas.

W .

General Office,

8 Pearl Street, Y. M. C. A. Building.

F “.

ROSS,

Manufacturing * Jeweler.

Yards,

Athletic Medals, School and Class Pins, Rings
E tc , Made to Order a Specialty

23 Manchester St. & 335 Southbridge

438 JTain St., opp. Front, Worcester.

WILLIAM E. DORAN,
Manufacturing Apothecary
and Prescription Druggist

ma 1 1 | \ g have your roll and turndown
yy n
f collars cracked and torn? Try the

And Dealer in Pine Drugs, Chemicals, Sponges,
Toilet Articles, Perfumery, Etc.

50

T ru m b u ll

S tr e e t, W orcester.

Telephone Call, 421=3.

think.
J. F. T o o m e y is foreman
of our upholstery department
and will be pleased to show
our line of Students’ Chairs
of his own manufacture.

BAY STATE LAUNDRY.
"We leave them in the same shape as new. We
do all kinds of Laundry Work in a first class
manner, and at short notice. Work called for
and delivered free.
17 C H U R C H S T R E E T .

B o sto n

S to re ©

BOOK W O R M S are not confined to any particular section of country, but are per
haps'more numerous in W orcester than in other cities on account of the facility in procuring
natural food. The Book Department of the Boston Store provides everything in the book line
at such exceptional low prices that anyone of a literary turn of mind can gratify their tastes,
even ii the size of their pocket book is limited. This Department from a very small beginning,
has grown to be a store in itself, doing the book business of Worcester.
m« • | j w the rapid increase in this branch of our business? Simply that we place in the hands of our patrons the best books
“ A ■ in the world at the lowest prices. No matter what the book may be, old or new, low priced or costly, you can buy
it here for considerably less than elsewhere.
W E have a continual advantage here as in other lines through our connection with the Syndicate Trading Co. The com
bined purchase of the twelve great houses of the Syndicate is such an immense quantity that we are enabled to
lower than most booksellers can purchase. Books on every subject, History, Science, Bio
graphy, Travels, Poetry, Humor, Pathos, Romance, Religion. All kinds of mental food and diversion are here in styles to
satisfy the most fastidious, at prices to please the most expecting.

SELL BOOKS

B o sto n S to re.

D en h olm & M cK ay Co.

A . A . M c L O U G H L IN ,
Practical plumber anb Sanitarvj engineer
A rad. D e a l e r ira A l l K i n d s o f F T o raafo in g S u p p l i e s .
-------------------------------------------------- ----- -------------------------- -----O f f i c e a rad S h o w
Special Attention given to testing private residences
2T

Ventilation and Drainage. Estimates promptly given o
all kinds of plumbing.
Out=of=town work promptly xv' —
attended to.
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R oom s,

MECHANIC STREET,
*
WORCESTER, MflSS.

TELEPHONE

311-4.
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Boyd, teed$ Q Çp. J. Frank Ouinn,
WHOLESALE

NEAT AND ARTISTIC

P

R I N T I N G
5 4 0 Mail) S tr eet.

Printers of “ The Purple.”

People’s .Coal Co.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Anthracite < 0 0 / 1 C Bituminous
OFFICE, 68 FRONT STREET,
YARD, 121 GOLD STREET.
Telephone,

\

^

216 State and 6i Commerce Sts., New York Hat House,
->8* B O S T O N .« *

D. A. BOONE.

C. W. BELT.

Daniel A. Boone & Co,

OPP. CITY HALL

Stone, Sfyoes,
3 8 3 Mail) S tr e e t

ALTAR WINES,

# * # *

112 P A S T G E R M A N ST.,

—

HATTER TO . . .
HOLY CROSS . . .
COLLEGE

Cfye tDebb

WORCESTER, HASS.

Patrick J. Bradshaw, flanager

F* F Tog5$ §o.
Manufacturers of

FINE SPECIALTIES IN

For First-Class Trade Only.
SALESROOM:

Baltimore, iTd.

W. P. Brennan & Go.
P o p u lar H a tte rs,
Deales entirely in Hats and Furnishings
of the latest styles and best materials.

215 MAIN STREET.
REAR GILMAN’S BLOCK,
WORCESTER, MASS.

ed to the boys each year, is our specialty,
and we cater for your trade.
IT PAYS TO » ttnfc* —

8 2 F ront S tr eet.

"W illiam W . Etewis,

GEO. A. S T E V E N S ,

Successor to Lewis & Emerson and
C. B. Eaton & Co.,

WHOLESALE AND BETAIL

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Stationery, Blank Books
Wrapping Paper and Twines,
Office, School and Teachers’
Supplies.

505 MAIN ST.,

WORCESTER.

Construction Co.
WORCESTER, MASS.

We can sell you the Best $2 .00, $2.50 and
$ 3.00 Hats ever sold in orcester .

Graduation Hats which we have furnish

FACTORY:

(Brantte anb

(Brain îïïercfyant
F L O U R , G R A IN , S A Y , F TC .

AND

MARLBOROUGH, N. H.

B u ild ers o f th e
A ddition to th e

C ollege o f the
M o lg © C ro ss.

OFFICE AND STORE,

36 and 38 SOUTHBRIDGE ST.,
W o r c e s te r , M a s s .

Elevator and Mills on Providence and Worcester
Railroad, Quinsigamond. Capacity, 100,000
Bushels. Car Lots a Specialty.

ESTABLISHED 1873.
INCORPORATED

1891.

MULRERN & PIRTTI,
144 E a st 4 2 d S tr eet, N ew York,

5tea/n, U/ater Jteatii^ apd l/eptilatip^ Apparatus.
PLANS AND SPECIFICATIONS PREPARED AND
ESTIMATES GIVEN FOR HEATING AND VENTI
LATING ALL CLASSES OF BUILDINGS.
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss3/1
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DEALER IN

Leading * Pianos.
Eastern Representative of

ih e Matchless Shaw Piano,
LAMB’S BLOCK,
PLEASAN T

STREET.

C. REBBOLI & SON,

4

T o th e S tu d e n ts an d F rien d s
o f H oly C ro ss C o lleg e
You are cordially invited to visit our store and inspect our Fall and Winter
Styles of Reliable CLOTHING. W e always have an excellent line of choice
Woolens for garment and measure. W e have every faculty for producing
the very finest CUSTOM WORK and we solicit your patronage. You will
find us in the front rank for HATS of all kinds and FURNISHING GOODS.
Lowest possible prices in every department.

T H E W A R E-P R A TT CO.
CLOTHIERS, TAILORS, HATTERS AND FURNISHERS.

GATELY & ROGERS,

i)olbett

C o n fec tio n e rs

282 MAIN STREET,

High Grade Photos

and C a terers,

411 M ain S tr e e t
6 P lea sa n t S treet,

25 per cent, discount to
Holy Cross Students

WORCESTER, HASS.
Reserved lor

:

:

:

:

P . E .

Rawson, Simpson & Co.
391 Main S tr e e t

P u b lish ers

N A F E N ,

H a fir m E fS ^
215 FRONT STREET.

(Confectioner,

Catholic Church Goods and
Religious Articles.

The Latest Catholic Publications
ALWAYS ON HAND.

466 Southbridge Street,

18 and 20 Essex Street, Boston.

WORCESTER.

ecause
ecause
ecause
ecause
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*

Gately & Rogers Furniture Co.

S H O E S M UST B E W 0RN
WHY NOT BUY THEM
* * OF * #

Mark F. Coserrove

they
they
they
they

&

Opposite the M onum ent.

Opticians,
Lamb’s Block, 39 Pleasant Street.
We do our own grinding and are
enabled to Jill Oculist's Formulas accu
rately and quickly, also, Lenses of any
form or kind, such as monocles or the like,
ground to order. Microscopes and Magni
fying Glasses. Mr. Bice was formerly
with O. C. C. Adams & Co. of this city.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS
~
_______

are
are
are
are

up to the Times
Fashionable
Durable
as Represented.

C O . Leaders in Hats, O

96 FRONT STREET, OPPOSITE SALEiT SQUARE.
,irn

*

Thos. Monahan & Son,

POPULAR F A V O R IT E S
OUR H A T S !
WHY?

io per cent discount to -Stu.-tentg

* -IN THE CITY

Arthur W. Rice & Co.,

-AND-

J. Q U IN N

*

Our four floors are replete with every
and anything needed to furnish your house.

P. D. FOLEY,

B oo k sellers.

F R A N K

Furniture and Carpets

No. 78 FRONT STREET,

B a k e r-s §

D

OPP. BAY STATE HOUSE.

Have the largest stock of

HAIR CUTTING a Specialty.
None but best workmen employed
Razors Honed at Short Notice

Flynn & Mahooy

0

55
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M . B . L A M B ,
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PU RPLE.

P r o v is io n a l
(§)\^XS'\<§)
8 TRUflBULL STREET.
19

The Purple, Vol. 1, Iss. 3 [2022], Art. 1

TH E

56

PU RPLE.

Qeorgetourn îftniversity

w

¿u

*k

¿Î4
V

W A S H I N G T O N , D. C.
C JpH E POST GRADUATE DEPARTMENT of the College offers for 1894-95 courses in Rational Philosophy, General
Literature and Philology, English Literature, French Literature, Constitutional History, Chemistry and Mathematics.
This department is intended for graduates who desire to continue and extend their education in the Ai*ts and Sciences,
whether it he for the mere love of learning, or to qualify themselves as professors, or with a view to a more complete preparation
for some other of the learned professions, by devoting themselves to selected liberal studies, cognate to the career aimed at.
The purpose is to surround the graduate student with all the facilities for advanced work and every inducement to
independent investigation.
THE MEDICAL DEPARTMENT possesses a numerous faculty of exceptional eminence, a building recently enlarged and
supplied with every convenience for laboratory work in anatomy, chemistry, physiology, bacteriology, etc. It has access to
the splendid new operating theatre of the Providence Hospital, and all other clinical and scientific advantages of Washington.
THE LAW DEPARTMENT has a faculty composed of men of national reputation. It utilizes to the full the advantages
which make the National Capital the greatest centre of legal learning in the United States.
G ra d u a te s a re In v ited to Correspond with.

Rev. J. HAVENS RICHARDS, S . J., R ector.

op j p

ç o u eç e

-@Wot?<®estep,

p e r

p o s s

ass.

Uçder'tfyç Çarç of tye patters of tfye Society of Jesus
^
*T^e 0 oU t?se oj^ (§tUdPies^^— ------------------------------- #§£Embraces in its whole extent, a period o f seven years, o f which three are given to the Preparatory
and Junior Classes, and the remaining fo u r to the Senior.
The last o f these years is devotedexclusively to the study o f Rational Philosophy and the Natural Sciences. Each student, however,
on entering the College, will be assigned to the particular class o f which it may appear, after
an examination by the Prefect o f Studies, that he is fitted.
Thence he will pass by regular
gradation through the remainder o f the course.
The study o f the French Language is a part o f the College Course. The other modern languages
may be taught i f required; but, together with Music, Drawing, Etc., will form additional charges.
The Academic year begins on the first Wednesday o f September.

*
Washing and Mending Linen,
Pysician’s Pee,

# *

TEDR.IVÎS : *

''j

Board and Tuition,

> per annum, $225 .oo

.

J

.

*

*

Half-Boarders, per annum,
Day Scholars,

“

Students of Science, per annum,
Graduation Fee,

fledicines charged to individuals.

$120.oo

60 .00
1 0 .0 0

10.00

B o sto n C o lleg e—^ .

.

.

.

.

.

.

CONDUCTED BY JESUIT FATHERS.

For Further Information Apply to

T. BROSNAHAN, S. J.
Catalogues may be had at the Catholic Book Stores of Boston.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss3/1

20

